

















-Lounger’s Mifcellany. 





NUMBER XI. 
SY eres, 
SATURDAY, Avvevusr oth, 1788." 


Et tumulum facite, -et tumulo Juperadiite carmen. 
Virc. Ect. v. Ll. 42. 


mt raife a tomb, and on that tomb infcribe. 
‘Dr. Trapp. 


Ir isa circumftance much to be famented, that fome agreement 
has not been entered into by the learned, to curb the licentious ftate 
of fepulchral poetry.. -Epitaphs were originally intended to perpetuate 
the memory of the juft, and to convey inftruction to the rifing pro- 
geny through the medium of example; for nothing can advance us 
nearer to perfection, than copying the actions of thofe who have 
moft excelled. As this cuftom became more general, its good in- 
tentions were perverted, and vice, concealed in the fhroud of flattery, 
was mifplaced in the tomb of virtue. 

Wuar feems to render this {pecies of writing defective is — the 
difficulty of ‘afcribing “ a particular and appropriate praife:” the 
writer is either a friend or a hireling, who either not knowing the : 
rudiments of the art, or wilfully mifconceiving them, fpeaks of 
virtues that’ never exifted; from fuch, little is to be’ aye but 
intrufive : panegyric. 

Every :church-yard affords ample proof..of the neceflity of 
checking the progrefs of this vice, which is fo flagrant as to furnifh 
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stwelve lies ‘to one truth, and deprives a good man of his dues, by 
mingling him with the herd of finners, Even the fimple ftone 
-that informs us of the uncertainty of life (which is a needlefs piece 
-of information) and barely nominates the man that ‘* was born in 
““* one year atid died itr dnithier,”” ¢arries not ‘with it half the inuti- 
‘lity and abfurdity. Very few {pecimens of correétly written epi- 
:taphs can be produced, for even Pope, who for flowing. numbers 
«could not be furpaffed, has ‘been fairly cenfured by Dr. Johnfon; 
fo that it were better to drop the jinglé of ineffe€tual rhyme, and 
-teplace.it with more fententious profe. 

IN order.to give my:readers.fome idea of ‘the general run of mo- 
numental inferiptions, I fhall quote two.or three of different forts, 
and juft flightly mention their defeéts and deviations from the ori- 


ginal defign, with a view-of damping the ardor of pofthumous enco- 


amiafts. To begin.then with a,perfec one:: 


‘SACRED TO THE MEMORY. 
“Or THE Reverernv ROBERT MARKHAM, 'D- DB, 
CHAPLAIN IN ORDINARY TO HIS MAJESTY GEO. III. 
AND RECTOR @F THIS ;PARISH, 
‘WHO DIED SEPT. 25; 1786,.AGED 59 YEARS. 
IN TESTIMONY OF THE 
‘RIGH EST¥EM IN WHICH THEY HELD H¥s CHARACTER, 
AS & ZEALOUS PASTOR OF A NUMEROUS FLOCK, 

aAS AN EARNEST AND ORTHODOX PREACHER ‘OF THE GOSPEL, 

AS A TRULY PIOUS AND BENEVOLENT MAN, 
AS A PEACE MAKER, AND A SPIRITUAL FATHER AND #RIEND, 

HIS PARISHIONERS 
HAVE ERECTED THIS MONUMENT, 


“Wan fuch charatters as thefe dre fet up 4s fubjeéts of imitation 
we feel our own infignificance: but what heart is there fo praéti- 
cally frigid as to be contented with mere verbal infpection, and 


deny to the deceafed and his friend, the’ praifes their refpective me- 


rits claim ! 


Tue epitaph which follows is {0 little adapted to the filence 
of a church, that the moft ferious reader would be inclined to burft 
out into a laugh at the puns and witticiims of its author: 
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St. Fartn’s, under St. Pavv’s. 


*¢ William Lambe, /o fometime was my name, 

“© Whiles I alyve did run my mortal race ; 

‘© Servynge a prince of moft immortal fame, 

“ Henry the Eighth, who of his princely grace 

“ In his chappell allowed me a place. 

© By whofe favour from gentleman t’efquire 

“° I was prefer’d with worfrip for my bire. 

“© With wives three I joyned wedlock band, 

“¢ Which all alive true lovers were to mee, 

“ Foane, Alice, and Foane, for fo they came to hand ; 
“© What needeth praife regarding their degree? 

“© In wively truth none fleadfaft more could be, 

“* Who tho’ in earth death's force did once diffever, 

“* Heaven yet, I truft, foall joyne us all together. 

“¢ O Lambe of God, which finne didft take away, 

“* And as a Lambe was offered up for finne, 

“ Where I, poor Lambe! went from thy flock aftray, 
“© Yet thou, good Lord, vouchf{afe thy Lambe to winne 
“* Home to thy folde, and holde thy Lambe therein ; 

“© That at the day when Lambes and Goats jail fever, 
“© Of thy choice Lambes Lambe may be one for ever.” 





1 ae “AE EPID eases 


WESTMINSTER ABBEY. 


“¢ Thomas Parr, of the County of Salop, born anno 1483. He lived in the reigns 
“ of ten princes; viz. King Edward IV. King Edward V. King Richard Ill. 
“© King Henry VII. King Henry VIII. King Edward VI. Queen Mary, Queen 
“ Elizabeth, King ‘fames, and King Charles; aged 152, and was buried bere ° 
“© November 15, 1635. 

HERE no comment is requifite : rigid temperance will ever find 


_a herald in longevity. 


RE ce = 


CHRISTIANITY and its eternal bleflings cannot be more hap- 
pily exhibited than in the laconic infcription on a tomb in the Col- 
latine way, at Rome: 

“ Dis Manibus 
Sexti Perpenne Firmi: 


Vixi quemadmodum volui : 
Quare mortuus fum nefcio.” 
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In ENGLISH: 


“ To the Gods Manes of Sextus Perpenna Firmus. 
“ J jiv’d as I lik’d ; but why I died I know not.” — 


Alas, poor Firmus ! 


a “e 


At Tuovucu the following epitaph does not contribute to the im- 
provement of the reader, yet this imperfection will be pardoned for 
the hiftoric fat which it records : 


In MoLiERnuM. 
“ Rofeius bie fitus off trifli Molierus in urnd, 
“ Cui-genus bumahum ludere, ludus erat. 
“ Dum ludit mortem, mors indignata jocantem 
“* Corripit, et nimium fingere feva negat.” 


IMITATED. 
“ Within this melancholy tomb confin'd, 
“ Here lies the matchle/s ape of human kind; 
“ Who while he labour’d with ambitious frrife 
“© To mimick death, as be had mimick'd jife. 
© So well, or rather ill, perform’d bis part, 
“ That Death, delighted with his wondrous art, 
“ Snatch’d up the copy, to the grief of France, 
“ And made it an original) at- once.” 


Ir is an undoubted fa&, that while Moliere was perfonating’ a 
dead man on the ftage, he was taken ill, and died in a few hours. 





a 


St. Bennet’s, Paut’s Wuarr, Lonpon. 


‘© Here lies one More, and no More than he. 
“© One More, and no More! how can that be? 
‘© Why one More, and no More may well lie bere alone: 
“© But here lies one More, and that’s More than one.” 
Sucu vile doggrell as this ill deferves admiffion in a church! 


Had we our choice, we fhould choofe no more. 





So many of the favors we receive in this world are conferred on 
us through a felfifh motive in the beftower, that too much cenfure 
B- cannot 
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cannot be heaped on thofe whe are guilty of fo bafe a praétice. On 
a tomb-{tone in Yorkfhire we find a mafon ufing the death of his 
friend as a conveyance of his.own. profeffional advertifement : 


‘¢ Here lies the body of' poor Frank Row, 
“© Parifh Clerk, and Grave-ffene Cutter. 
“© And. this is writ'to let you know, 
“© What Frank for others us’ to: day, 
66 Js now for Frank doze. dy. another.” 
BRO: oh okt ne  *  Alwwnen: meme fecit, 
“T'HeE name of fuch a friend ix puspofely obliterated. 








AFTER fo many varieties of aaltegihen one. sensnibds thik there were 
‘no more varieties remaining, but the reader will be much furprifed 
to find a few yet untouched. “The firft-of thefe may be called the 
depreciating : — that which robs,a man of fame induftrioufly earned, 
-by turning his actions into ridicule, 

WueEN a confiderable reward was offered to him who fhould 
-write the beft Epitaph on the famous John Duke of Marlborough, 
Dr. Evans, of Oxford, wrote as follows’: 


“ Here lies John Duke of Marlborough 
“© Who run the French sherough and tharough > 


“* He marry’d Sarah Jennings, /pinfter ; 
© Dydat St. James’s 3 buxy'd, at Weftminkter.” 


$e 





‘THERE is no fingle word that will exprefs the .clafs of -under- 
written epitaphs. They feem, however, to be worded in that way 


“as to ‘form a parody on the trade —_— by the deceafed when 
diving: 


Lincotrn CHURCH. 
In Memory of David Fletcher, Smith to this Church, 
who died Feb. 14, £744. 
Aged 48 years. 
“© My fledge and hammer lie reclin’d, 
“* My bellows too have loft their wind; 
“ My fire’s extinguife'd ; forge decay'’ds 
“© And in the duft my vice is laid; 
<* My coal is {pent ; my iron gone; 
‘© The laf nail’s driv’n — My work is done. 
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“ Finis coronat opus.” 


Ock- 
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OckHAM in SurRRy.- 
_ SFobn Sprong, Carpenter, 
‘Died- Noveniber ‘xv. 
‘MDCCXXXV¥I. | 
Aged LX 


*¢ FelPd by Death’s furer:batthet, bere lies Selig: i 

** Who many a fiurdy oak has laid along; 

 Pofts oft he made, yet né’er a place could gets 

“And Yiv'd by railing tho’ he was no wit : 

© Qld faws ‘he had, altho’: no. antiquarian ; 

“ Stiles be corrected, yet was no grammarian. 

“6 Long liv’d be Ockham’s premier architec? 5 

“© And lafting as his fame a tomb tere 

“¢ In:vain: we feeksan artift fuch.as be, - eo 
“ Whofe pales and gates were for eternity. 
‘Here doth he reft from all life’s cares and follies : 

“ 0 Spare, hind Heav’n'! bis Sellew- Tad rer —_ 


‘ 


THE remaining fpecies of . epitaph writing may be termed the. 
roll : fuch as. provoke a {mile unintentionally, and do not offend 


by Studied extravagance. 





‘On vem BanMeniNe! 


“ Here lies a baron bold : ‘male’ caret 
<“ There. maybe treafon in’a tear. 
‘“* And yet my Arthur may ‘find room, 
_ ** Witeresgreater folks don’t always come,” 


On a Fox Hunrer, 


“ Here lies Yobn Mills, ide over bills 
we Purfw'a the hounds with hollow ; 9 
“* The leap ‘tho’ high, from earth to frie, 
“ The Huntfman we mutt follow.” 





On a mea 


a“ On lit us rejoice, merry, Boys, at bis fall, 
“© For, egad, had be. liv’d, he'd ba*. bury’d us all.” 


On Dr, Walker, who wrote a book on the Englith Particles. 
“ Hore TURE ee nis 


i ’ 


3 


N. B. This paper will ke difcontinued til the Sirf week in January, when 
it will be refuned, 








